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Fraulein

By FRANK H. SWEET.

Copyright, 108, by Frank H., Sweet

™ HEN the two so foud
lovers were made quick |
into falrles’ land by the

beautifool white swan,”
concluded the tale told the children by
the lttle German governess,

“It's a pretty story,” sald Dells, “but
not as nlce as the one about the little
wooden shoes, is it, Joe?”

“Yes,"” disagreed Joe, "better. The )
wooden shoe one chops off in the mid-
dle and doesn't end."

“But It might end some time
mightn't it, frauleln? Della question-
ed carnestly,

“Ach, no-not until floats back the
one shoe that was not more seen by
the boy and girl playmates.”

Prauleln Wima Kraft was not lack- |

adaisieal, Her eves were a cheerful
bine and looked philosophically upon
life as she found it; her face was llke
a round, pinkly
ripened  peach,
and bher whole-
some mouth had
no pathetic
tendencles; her
walst was plump
enough to dis-
credit any sug
gestion of pin-
ing, yet It seem-
ed as If the
buckle of the
belt, fitting =0
trimly around
it, creaked
faintiy—about as much as the extra
strain of a sigh might occasion.

“l wish I had been the girl to go
paddling barefoot in the rushes in the
edge of the lake.” Delln looked with
dlscontented eyes upon the fine kid
that bheld in her rebellious toes, “What
do you think became of the shoe that
floated awany, fruulein?*

“Ah, who could say that?”

“Well, 1 wish 1 could see a wooden
shoe—1 never did" Della mournad,

“Aeh, no"

with a dismally defrauded expression |

that turmed fraulein’'s heart to wax.

“Tomorrow (58 the Saturday’s holi-
day,” she reminded. “Come you up to
mein brutter's house once—ask tlm
mutterkin-there haf I the one little |
shoe that the girl safed yet."

“Goody!” rejoiced Della. “Mommy
won't care. How did yon get the shoe,
fragplein ?”

“Ask me pot some questions and 1
tell you not some fips,” said fraunlein,
laughing and springing soddenly up.
*“I must now absent me."

Golng down the granite walk of the |

Stanhope grounds, Fraulein Wilma |

passed Miss Ao-
relia’s new wu-
sic teacher in
the shadow of
the winged grif-
fin that snarled
above the gate
way. He was
large, the pro-
fessor, and rud-
@y cheeked; his
bair, the color
of a fresh pine
shaving, huog
stralght to hiy
ears and then
curled ander;
his eyes shone
amiably down
under blg round

glasses,
Kindly Profess-
or Yost could

secarcely puss by
a cow In un-

“Gute efening.”

friendly sllence, much less a little rosy |

fraulein In the employ of his own
patrons. A respectful “Gute efening”
in broad, mellow German tones reach-
ed her sockible soul,

“Gute efening” she responded, with
& quaintly distant courtesy, and went
her way, dreaming absently of red
clover patches and strong, shapely trees
and tranquilly flowing water brooks,
all becausq of the ruddy German with
his mellow greeting,

Frau Lena Kraft seolded lowlly
sbout the prospiective Invasion of the
Btanhope children on the next day.

“Schildren cooming on the Baturday
alretty,” she protested shrilly, “They
will the cleaning hinter and some mud
on the cleyn floors make!"

Blach Saturday it was the good fran's
practice to so serub and scour and
gplash and sluice the cottage that it
was surprising there was a sliiver of
woodwork left about it. And Wima
was not excuged from shhring the
household tasks
in the face of
the fact that she
paid her board

to her hrother
and hLis wife.
Lena was a

thrifty soul and
a driving one.

Y“She pay fife
tollar efery
week? That

ent,” would Le-
nfi asseverate,
“RBhe will scour
the tin ant the
coffee kuchen biuke ant make thg socks
mended.”

8o -Wilma's opportunity for retro-
spect or day dream was narrowed to
the darning hour, and even thaf
Lena's shdarp tongue oftentimes ren-

“Vat yiu make,
Lenat”

wake no differ- |

And et ghe wos o buman etld pers
son, with warm bleod and an [nher
itance of sentlment throbbing deep In
her seusible bosom. She was glad
when the apple butter eakes fo thelr
knobby rotundity and the sheets of

dered ‘stortny. 2
Herman, the slow, tranguil husband

and brother, lmoted his long stemmed

pipe In unconcerned silence through

Lena's brawlings, but occasionally he
opened his mwouth briefly and quenched
h’ffi.-at you make, Lena? Let the achil the Sunday breakfast were set away,
dren coom,” be sald comfortably on'pp company with Lena’s feather bed,
| this occasion, ' ke loaves of bread, and she could slt

And Lena submitted, "ll.\ugh with noar the geeen paper shaded window in
'much wasplfke scolding and buszing. | the sitting room and see the oleauders
[to which Herman pald as Httle at'en- | and daen in pence.

/tlon as fo the rattling of a dry bean
pod.

The binls among the trees In the
| quaint old Duteh yard of the Krafts
J opened their Saturday morning rehears:
Halu unusually early In response to the
{sound of Frau Kraft's swishing, splash- | from Lena's perpetual driving and
[ing, brooming and mopping begun in | scolding. Her brother Hermnn had one
the roay gray dawn, and the frauleln's | time given her the practical counsel:
lflllhtllll}‘ burnished tinware flastied | “You shouldt get marrled once”
broken javelins to the rising sun. The | And Otto Boppert, the prosperous bar-
[ ber on the next block, stood ready to
drenched corners and Wilma busy fry. | assist her In carrying out the sugges-
ing big round apple butter doughnuts | on. Frauleln was studying abont
when the young Stanhopes raced up | Otte now. Otto was short, but very
the freshly reddened brick walk edged | wide. His bands were fat and wolst
with blue flag clumps and a fringe of  and always smelled of cocoanut oll
iad's love. soap. His face was red and glistening,

A dark presage of tracks, together | as If he had but Just been dipped from
the lard kettle, He lnughed In a puffy
way, which gave the lmpression that
he was stuffed full of feathers, and he
wooden shoe, set | never seemed to think about much be-
Lena buzting |sldes customers and eatlogs. Maybe
like a red wasp. | some time she would not mind those

When the fat |things, but now, just after meeting
little gabot, with l Professor Yost—
its odd, curved| Again Wima's belt buckle ereaked.
toe and wide [ Presently n good round knock at the
dat heel. had |entry door roared Its way through the
been returned to | faint spattering sonuds from the kitch.
the inner circle |en, where Lena was scouring the flonr
of Wilma's trunk | barrel and slop pail.
and Joe and Del- | “Pettlers,” thought frauleln, going
la were hover |tranqullly on with her blue weftage as
ing dangerously | Lena's flat shoes slapped belligerently
close to the piok | forward.
knots of the sa- | As the door opened she heard the
cred oleander. fresh, wholesome volee of the “Guten
Lena fell npon fraulein. |morgeu * mOggskoose—1f the Fraulein

“Ach, himmel!" she scolded. “The  Wilma Kraft 1if heer yet."
house we must to the schildren gif yet | “Ach, Ja." Lena's shrill tones nr-
—yess. Some tracks they make ant the |lponded “You should valk in, once.”
blumen break—vat you care? Now, |And Into the sltting room walked Pro-
yust make on your ponnet once ant |fessor Yost, broad, ruddy and smiling
make dose schildren home—yess.” 'eheertully.' He carrled a small parcel

Fraulein found no bardship In com- mppcd In brown paper, which he
pilance, Belter the smell of dew wet proeeeded sllently to unroll. Then he
earth than that of bolling lard; more held out upon his broad palm a little
|congenial u crisp morning walk be woodau shoe,
tween strips of spangled grass than the | “Wilma"—he retreated from the pit-
monotonous forming of knobby fried |falls of his ncquired English to the oid,
cakes and the tireless refrailn of Lena's | deep musle of

left hand she drew o big yarn sock and
get to weaving a blue Iattleework
I across the grinning bhole, woudering in
a patiently tranguil way If there might
ever be a loophole of escape for ler

| with Wilma's desertlon of the doungh
nuts to show
the children the

The wooden shoe.

pungent tongue. | ™7 the tongue of

The children skipped happily beside | It/ his fathers—
thelr little plump governess along the | & 'l “dost thou re-
sleepy bystreet which ran suddenly out | Ay member Wendo-

Into the wide avenne where rose the len Yost, thy
| griffin guarded gate. From the opposite [ {| playmate, the
[side came Professor Yost, beaming ] boy who salled
{ roslly, his sleek, plne shaving hued Luir - with thee the lit-

' tle wooden shoes

gtcnmlng with the vigor of lts recent
upon the lake?

lrru‘ihlng

“Guten morgen,” he greeted o8 the Yes? And the
one little shoe

“Guten morgen,” franiein responded = ' that salled away
[sedntely. retreating geotly. “Guteby. and was lost?
schildren. 1 must absent me.” But, no, Intle

g playmate; It was
not lost. It float-
ed to the Island
am‘l caught fast in the reeds, and one
dny after the girl playmate was gone
{the boy found it there and tender
ly carried It ashore. And the boy kept
(it for love of his girl playmate—the
pretty little wooden shoe. Now, see,
my Wilma, If [ speak pot the truth, for
{here Is the girl's nnme carved loto the
little sole—Wilma Kraft'—and the date
the boy found it in the reeds. He cary-
ed them so. Hast thou been walting
]lhese vears, little Wilma, for thy play-
| mate lover? Let us wait no longer, my
beloved We have found each other”

The professor's eyes benwmwed coi-
'mendingly after the fresh, sturchy 11 ¢
|ealleo of franlein's disappearing honss
| wrapper,

“Vas Ist the lttle fravlein's name
{yet?" be asked the children, who went
{hopping before him Iike robins,

{ “Wilmd Kraft.” Dellareplied. “She's”

“Vas?' The professor was standing
istock still on the stone walk with his
| mouth open. “Vere lIf she at, hey *"

“In the peaky little house down the
| next sireet that looks like mamma's |
Swiss music box, It's got little bits of
{ window panes, with big red oleanders
| standing In frout. And there's candle-
| sticks and bive plates In a long row ou

the shelf, and fraulein has a wooden
' shoe In her trunk”—

“Wooten shoe?”
peated.

“Yes, a stumpy llittle Duteh wooden
shoe,”" Delln babbled on. “She told vs |
4 story about It. A German boy and a
German girl used to play together be-
slde a lake und sall the girl's wooden
shoes for boats, and once one shoe
| lonted away, and they couldn't tell

where it went. They paddled and pud-
dled In the edge of the water In their

i
|
| tour reached the sh'ulow of the grifin {
J Tt was not lost”

A Piute Indian Myth,

The Plute Indlan myth of the sun,
moon and stars s as erudely anthropo-
morphlc as cun be found In any say-
ase bellef, The moon s the sun's
wife, The stars are his children,
| When he appears the children skedad-
|dle. They live In terror of him. He
eats them when he can catch them.,
| His stomach-the only part of him one
can see—Iis stuffed with stars, When
| he goes to bed the children emerge

|'
I
the professor ro-l

bare feet and |agnlu from thelr hiding places In the
salled out on a [ blue. The moon is fond of her chil-
raft to find it dmn, who smile as she moves among
and they could {them. Every month she goes Into
'not. The girl | mourning because her cannibal hus-
cried becansoe band has eaten one of them. The Plute
she was afrafl ‘ Indians account for the appearance of

a comet by stating that the sun often
snaps at one of the stars, his chlldren,
and does not get hold of it—he only
tears o plece out—and the star, getting
[ wild with pain, goes fiylng across the
gky with a great spouot of blood flow-
ing from it. It |y then very much
afraid, and as it flies it always keeps
its head turned to watch the sun, its
father, and never turns its face away

her papa would
not buy her any
more ghoes, andl
ghe kept the one
shoe to remind
her what a nice
time ghe had
playing with the
boy, for her
papa and mam-

—

clunamon sprinkled coYee kuchen for!

Over the plump pink fingers of her |

ma moved nwny, from him untll It Is far out of his
and she never WPt reach.
saw him ngain, 7 AT T

Must Have Had Experience.
“Never mind, dear,” he sald renssur-
ingly as she ralsed her-sweet face |
from his shoulder nnd they hoth saw
the white hlur on his coat; “it will all
brush off.”

but she never forgot him. Why, pro-
fessor, where are you running off to?
Weren't you golug to give Reelle ber
musie leggon?"

The visit of the young Btanhopes and
the deloyed frylng of the doughnuts
soured Lena for the day. Bhe scolded
Wilma roundly for bioth bappenings |
and made a clean job while she wus | shoulder,
about it by berating her for all the |arwlle Juumnl
shorteomings she could rake out of the
dim past and saddle upon the plowp
shanlders of her elster-in-law.

Patiently the fravlein bore the stings
and arrows of her relative’s tongue.
Lenn wns much the elder, and Wllma
geldom talked back. With serene fore-
head and blve, unelouded eyes she trot-
ted about at her task amid a whirlwind
of shrill reproach and blunt sarcasm.
o ber sturdy German mechanism there
wag 0o oplaee g hvsrerienl nerves

Both Ways.
Woman--Now that I have fed you,
are you golng without dolng
work?

~—Bmart Sut.

An innocent heart guspects no gufle,
| —Portuguese Proverb.

L

“Oh, Charlie,” she burst ont, sobblog, |
hiding her face again upon his whitey |
“how do you know?'—Som- |

your |
Tramp—0! couldn’t wurruk on |
an lmpty stomach, mum, an' Ol nivir |
worruk on cr full oue, so there yez bal |

!CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENTS

HELP WANTED
MESSENGER

WANTED — TWO

| boys, \ppl} Western Umon, 7-4-tf
' WANTED—A (HOUSE GIRI.. $.5
per muu!h anmrc at Hoefler's,
7tf

WANTED=A GOOD GIRT, FOR

general houvsework; four in family;
no washing or ironing; must he gnmll
cook; wages $25  Apply at office of
the Maorning Astorian. 7-17-3t

$200 STARTS A FINE LOCAL

business, daily profits $5 to $10; par-
ticulars free; write today. B. F. Locs
Co,, Des Moinu. [a."

ro:uu.

FOR SALE—A 100-PIECE SET OF

Haviland (.‘hina. in perfect condi-
tion, cheap, Inquire at the MeCrea-
Ford studio, 7-15:¢f

FIRST-CLASS DENSMORE TYPE.

writer, at half price; also light driv-
ing team, buggy and harness; to-
gether or separately. C. E. Barney,
w:th Warren Packing Co Aslurh.

FOR RENT,
l"OR RENT — FURNISHED
houckeeping and single rooms. 677
Exchange street, 7-12-6t
FOR RENT—FURNISHED HOUSE
keeping rooms, Enquire 224 14th

street, between Franklin and Ex-
change, 7-17.6t

FOR RENT—TWO NICELY FUR-
nished rooms with gas and water,
corner 1ith and Bond. 7-12.6t

FOR RENT—FURNISHED AND
unfurnished rooms; electric light
and water. 454 Bond cor. 10th. 30-tf. |

MISCELLANEOUS.

WANTED-TO BUY A HORSE;
weight about 1250 pounds; not over
8 years old; must be good driver and

gentle, also city broke. Address As-
torian office. 6-9-:!.

HOUSE MOVERS.

FREDRICKSON BROS. -—We rnnke

a specialty of house moving, car-
penters, contractors, general jobbing;
prompt attention to all orders. Cor-
ner Tenth and Duane streets.

' MASSAGE.

OLGA KANTONEN, FINNISH

masseuse and steam baths, room 6,
Pythian Bldg, Commercial St, As-
torian, Ore.

B
MIBCELLANEOUS

Smith’s Specml
Delivery

EXPRESS AND BAGGAGE
Leave Orders at Star Cigar Store.
Phone Black 2383
Res. Phone Red 2276
Stand Corner 11th ani Commercial.

Plate Racks, Wall Pockets,
Music Racks, Clock Shelves
Just in—See us

Hildebrand & Gor

Old Bee Hive Bldg

EMPLOYMENT OFFICE.
J. F. NOWLEN
Real Estate and Employment Office

473 Commercial 5t., Phone —

Have fine list of Astoria and coun-
try property. All classes of labor
furnished,

Mg Star
Driffing achine Go.

is erecting a plant at

PORTLAND, OREG
for the manufacture of their
world famous
PORTABLE WELL
DR’ LLING MACHINES
for -water, cil, gas, ete,, et
‘A moderate amount of
money will atart you in
a profitable business,
STAR PORTAERLE
DRILLING MACHINES

have been proved by
Competitive Tests to {;n

The Best In The World,

For full partietlars regard-
ing well drilling machines,
tools, supplies, ete., write to

THE STAR DRILLING MAGHINE CO,

PORTLAND, OREQON,
or
AKRON, OHIO,.

UIIDII‘II“

J. A. UILBAUGH & UU..
Undertakers and Embalmers.

Auhmmt

PIOFESSIONAI. CARDS,
ATTORNEYS-AT.LAW

l-.sporlonoed l.ul
hen Dex

CHARLES H. ABERCROMBIE
Attorney-at-Law
City Attorney Offices: City Hall

JOHN C. McCUE
Attorney-at-Law
Deputy District Attorney.
Page Building Stlie 4,

HOWARD M, BROWNELL

Cilly l’rompﬂy Attended Day

e it or Night,

orney-at-Law Toatton Bdg. 12thand Nts

Office with Mr, J. A. Eakin, a2 420 ANTORIA (uu-;,u(').NM
Commercal St., Astoria, Phone Main 2111

OSTEOPATHS. MEDICAL.

DR. RHODA C. HICKS
Osteopath
Office Mansell Bldg. Phone Black 2065
573 Commercial St., Astoria, Ore.
—_— ——

DENTISTS
DR. VAUGHAN
Dcnﬂtt

DR. W. C. LOGAN
Dentist
Commercial St Shanahan Bldg,

No plhl. or use.. He guaraa-
feos to oure -m asthma, lung and
throat trouble, rheumatiom, nervousness,
stomach, liver and khiiney, (emale com-
plaints and all ohronlo diseases,
SUCCESSFUL HOME TREATMENT,
It you ouanot call write for symptom
blank and ciroular, Inclosing ¢ cents tn
stampa.

THE C. GEE WO MEDICINE (0.
162§ First St., Corner Morrison,
PORTLAND, OREGON.

Please mention the Astorisn.

[N”  PLUMBERS.

cor s awn commmaennt M) HONTGONERY
PLUMBER

Office hours—8:30 A, M. to

8: P. M. Sunday—10:00 to S
12:00, Hecting Contractor, Tinner
Phone Number Main 3901, —AND—~

Painless Extractions - 50c/ Sheet Iron Worker
ALL WORK GUARANTEEL

Corner Commercial and 11th 425 Bond Street.
Sts. over Danziger store. —

BUSINESS DIRECTORY, iYounce & Baker

RESTAURANTS.

— ——PLUMBERS
o ok Sred CANT- | TINNERS
Or.posite Ross, Higgins & Co. Steam and Gas F“ﬂll‘

W All Work Guaranteed. 126 Eighth
Coffee with Pie or Cake 10 Cts. .
PIRST-CLASS MEALS fcl';" opp. Post Office. Phone Main
Regular Meals 15 Cta. and Up. —_—
LAUNDRIES.

U. 8. RESTAURANT, |~~~ -
434 Bond Street.

Coffee with Pie or Cake, 10 Ct,
First-Class Meals, 15 Cts,

FISH MARKET,

seatle Fish Market

77 Ninth St,, near Bond
‘Fresh and Salted Fish.
Game and Poultry,
Groceries, Produce and Fruit
Imported and Domestic
Goods,

P. Bakotitch & Feo, Proprs,
Phous Red 2183

Iur\th:ug but the I!.|h) .uul return
everything but the dirt

TROY LAUNDRY

Tenth and Duane
Phone Main 19901

' SCHOOLS AND COLLEGES.

UNIVERSITY OF OREGON

—_—

OLME ‘

BUSINESS COLLEGE

WASHINGTON AND TENTH STREETS
PORTLAND, OREGON

WRITE FOR CATALOG
. The Bohool that Places You in a Good Position

You want the best money can buy in food, clothing, home comforts,
pleasures, ete, why not in education?

BehneBoler

Portland's Leading Business College
offers such to you and at no greater cost than an inferior school,
More Calls than we can fill
In session the entire year
Catalogwe "A" for the asking
0. A, BOSSERMAN, Secy.

Qwners practical teachers
Teachers actual husiness men
Positions guaranteed graduntes
I. M. WALKER, Pres.

f
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